TOC H JOURNAL 


BPAABAAAAAAA AAA OANA OMAN AA AAANAVAAADADA 
No. 16 DECEMBER, 1923 Price 6d. 


VV UV VU VV VV VV VV VU VV VV PBDI VPP OOOO? 


The Editor accepts no responsibility for statements made or opinions expressed by authors of 
articles or in speeches at meetings. 


Communications for insertion in the Journal must reach the Editor by the last day of each month, 


GENERAL NOTES 


UX 7HILE the Journa is in the press, the final arrangements are being com- 
VV pleted for the Birthday Festival, and all members will receive the details 
either direét or through their Branch Secretaries. “ The Birthday Secretary ” at 
H.Q. is the man to write to when in doubt—only, he says, “don’t do it unless you 
must.” One thing is already certain, from the start to the finish it will be something 
worthy of Toc H. 


YN January there will be another Northern Conference—this time at Mark VIII, 
[Sheiticld. The programme begins with tea for early arrivals at 4 p.m. on January 
26, and thereafter a Conference from 4.30 till 7 p.m. Then comes supper and sing- 
song. On the Sunday following there will be a Communion Service for Anglican 
members at 7.30 a.m., and after breakfast (8.15) will come a Conference till 11.45. 
At noon there will be a short united service for the whole family, and there will be 
lunch at 1 p.m. The afternoon, they say, will be free for walks, sleep, or train- 
catching, as one feels disposed. Although unable to put up more than one guest for 
the week-end, Mark VIII confidently invites all who can to swarm in and make the 
Conference something worth while. 


TAROM Salford comes news of the opening of the House on November 28, when 

' Mr. Leigh Groves, of Windermere, lit the Lamp, and, explaining the association 
of his parents with Salford, expressed his desire that the House should stand as a 
double memorial—to his mother and to those who fell in the War. It is a great 
pleasure to be allowed at last to offer publicly, on behalf of Toc H, a word of thanks 
for this most generous gift from Mr. Leigh Groves, whom many of the family 
already know as an enthusiastic worker. Elsewhere in this issue “ Barkis ” tells us a 
moving story of another munificent act of devotion, through which the foundation 
ofa Mark XII, in Kennington, is assured, to be called “ The Brothers’ House,” in 
memory of the two sons of the donor, Mrs. Dilbéroglue. Each of these foundations 
makes a double challenge to our generation : to those who desire to see a memorial 
for those dear to them, alive and human as were those they have lost, and to us 
members upon whom rests the responsibility of keeping these memorials thus 
human and thus alive. 


H 


O all the new Houses, Branches, and Groups, and there are plenty of them, 

| congratulations and best wishes for the future from all Toc H. Leicester has 

warmed up to the situation, as “ Mus,” in a brilliant impromptu, tells you on page 

462, and Mark XI, the culmination of splendid Branch work, is now in full swing. 

Montreal is joining Winnipeg among the full-fledged Canadian Branches, and at 
home the very latest baby among the groups is Nensworth, near Dunstable. 


EVERAL Toc H publications will be ready on or before December 15. Among 

them isa reprint of lv Echo from New York, under the new title of The Foundations 
of Toc H, anda revised cdition of the Torch with the new title of The Lamp of Toc H. 
Owing to some uncertainty about the demand, the edition of the Toc H Christmas 
Cards (2d. each, postage extra) is a limited one, so order soon if you are after them. It 
is a simple but effective little card, with an ingenious calendar for the whole year in 
three columns instead of the usual twelve. Several hundred are already ordered. 


aae e a of Christmas, calls to mind that last month a solution was promised 
| of the puzzle poem. The missing words, then, are as follows :—E ; Re; Ear; 
Rage; Grate; Gaiter; Tearing ; Ingrates; Reseating; Argentines. The poem is 
attributed to Dean Inge. And now for something you can do after the pudding on 
Christmas Day. Just punctuate the following, so as to bring out the sense: “ More 
space between King and and and and and Queen,” and if you can do that one, try 
this: “ Smith where Jones had had had had had had had had had had pleased the 
Professor most.” This is no catch, but you have to be a bit fly about it, even in the 
winter time. 


SOME COMING EVENTS 
DECEMBER 14 Mark VII: Selwyn Oxley on “ Work among the Deaf.” 
A 15-16 THe BIRTHDAY FESTIVAL. 
a 19 Mark I: A. Weiner (Zionist Organisation), Lantern Lecture : 
“The British Mandate for Palestine and the Zionist Movement.” 
JANUARY 8 Mark HI: The Oxford and Bermondsey Dramatic Club. 
“ Macbeth.” (St. John’s Hall.) 
9 Mark I: Lord Daryngton on “ Aggressive Christianity.” 
ir MarkI: Toc H A.F.C. SMOKING CONCERT. 


s 15 Mark III: Dr. Cyril Wilson on “ Nerves.” 

Sy 16 Mark I: H. G. Wickham on “Police Work on the North-West 
Frontier of India.” 

<3 17. Mark IL: F. J. Adkins, Lantern Lecture: “ The New Map of 
Europe.” 

5 26-27 Mark VIII: Sheffield, Northern Conference. 


Pes 31 Mark IL: W.G. Constable on “The Social Importance of Art.” 
FEBRUARY 7 Mark IL: The Rev. Tom Pym, D.S.O. (White Cross). 

A 14 Mark VIIL: A. R. Pelly on “ Copec.” 
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THE BRANCHES OF 1923 


SHE living tree of Toc H, which struck its first roots in Flanders mud, has put 

I outa healthy crop of branches during the last twelve months. In some cases 

their growth has been quict and slow, but that may make for what gardeners call 

“ good wood.” Now their time has come to show blossom before the world at the 
Guildhall on December 15, and then onwards. 

Inall, sixteen new Branches have been recognised by the Central Executive during 
the year, the first two at its meeting in March, the third in July, the fourth and fifth 
in October, and the remainder in November, As members already know, the forma- 
tion of a Branch nowadays is no casual business. The claims of a Group applying 
for Branch status are first examined by the Guard of the Lamp, which has to satisfy 
itself, from personal knowledge, written evidence, inquiry or special visit, that such 
claims are justified before submitting them to the Central Executive for approval. 
These are the new Branches. 


No. 1 Bermondsey No. 48 Tunbridge Wells 
No. 1F Shadwell No. 49 Windermere 
No. 42 Blackburn No. 50 Buenos Aires 
No. 43 Stockport No. 51 ‘Taunton 

No. 44 Northwich No. 52 Rotherham 

No. 45 Worthing No. 53 Lincoln 

No. 46 Leeds No. 54 Salford 

No. 47 Ilford No. 1G Kennington 


No. 55 Montreal, Canada 


Clearly much might be said about each of these, were Editors not men of iron: 
one or two call for particular remark. Bermondsey and Shadwell each have a 
very tiny group of actual Toc H members at the moment, though both may well 
have their House on some day not too distant. The real point about them is that 
they were both Toc H before Toc H was born. The spirit of the family-life and of 
service has shone brightly in both for many years past, and is linked by the closest 
personal ties with the family of Toc H. Salford and Kennington are also special 
cases, alike in this that, though they have not at the moment a recognisable Branch 
organisation, they are both about to open Houses round which existing membership 
will gather—a “ hiving-off ” in the one case from the London “ general ”? member- 
ship and in the other from Manchester. Lincoln has never appeared in print as a 
Group, but this is due to the modesty of members, who have for eighteen months 
past been building up a little family without claiming any sort of recognition. They 
have now been discovered and encouraged by their nearest ally, Sleaford, and show 
the real thing of which Branches are made. With Buenos Aires Toc H makes its 
official bow from a new continent. In point of faét, a group was formed there in 
June, by resolution of a small meeting of Toc H members. Pulbrook of Mark II 
is secretary, and Lake of Mark I jobmaster, so that this is, in part, a real effort of 
colonisation by London Branch ; Archdeacon Hodges is Branch padre. The reports 
of meetings which have reached England are full of the right stuff. Both members 
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and jobs are waiting to be picked up, and the spirit and the leadership are there. 
What more does a Branch need for its outfit ? 

A word as to the numbering of Branches. We all know that Branches don’t use 
their official numbers in daily practice, but we believe that the time will come when 
it is reckoned an honour for a Branch to be in the original forty of 1922 or in the 
first hundred. All London is treated as being Branch No. 1, for although it contains 
seven branches already and a number of probable groups, its aflairs are administered 
by one body—the ‘ London Federation of Branches Sub-Committee ” of the 
Central Executive. The same principle will apply to other cities which come to have 
more than one branch. The adoption of this numeration makes a few changes in 
the numbers of subsequent branches—see revised list in this JourNnaL. Numbers 
are allotted to Branches, as has repeatedly been stated, in order, according to the 
date of their foundation. In the case of the forty which received their Lamps last 
year the date of foundation was arrived at by reference to the correspondence in 
H.Q. files, backed by the eagle-eyed recollection of Mus. In the case of those new 
Branches which were sanctioned together by the Executive at the same meeting the 
date of their first Step into the limelight as Groups has been taken to settle the order 
of their precedence. We hope this system will satisfy all members concerned. 

One more point about numbers. If a Branch should for any reason drop out, its 
number will not be allotted to any other (for that would produce historical chaos), 
but be kept in “ suspended animation.” ‘This case has actually occurred with 
Knutsford (No. 41), where the members recently petitioned the Central Executive 
to transfer them from the list of Branches to that of the Schools which hold Lamps. 
The reason for this change (which has been allowed) is that the Ordination Test 
School has shrunk to very small numbers ; it reflects no dishonour whatever on 
Toc H members at Knutsford. B.B. 


FROM THE PORCH ROOM 


UX 7HILE it is truc, thank God, that wherever the spirit of Toc H has taken hold 

good work is being attempted, a wider range of recruits drawn in to do it, 
and new avenues of service explored, I want, through the now far-reaching JOURNAL, 
to Stress tive tasks that call and challenge us, as 1 see it, with particular emphasis. If 
Toc H, as we who love and pray for it believe, exists 


For the cause that needs assistance, 

For the wrong that needs resistance, 

For the future in the distance, 

And the good that we can do, 
then let every Branch and Group make this winter redoubled efforts to help with 
new man-power the tasks enumerated below. 


I 
First come the Scouts, C.L.B., and Boys’ Brigade. Of this last I can only speak at 
second hand, but I know from Ronnie Grant and others how urgent is their need. 
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The case of the Scouts and the C.L.B. I know nearer at hand, and it is a happy sign 
of their friendship that George Moore (Gilcraft) and R. R. Calkin (London C.L.B. 
Adjutant), who are both Foundation Members of Toc H, should be living together 
in two tiny rooms here at All Hallows. The nced for Scouters and C.L.B. officers 
in London and elsewhere is simply desperate. The whole of the work on both sides 
is clouded by the shortage of leaders. Out of every thousand boys only five are 
scouts, and a Still smaller percentage C.L.B. Yet these two systems of character 
training are the chief forces which can be brought to bear on life at the onset of its 
march towards manhood. 

l Toc H has already done something—more than some critics know. For instance, 
in one London district, ten out of thirteen Scout Troops are now being run by our 
members. This is admittedly an exceptional percentage, but there is no ultimate 
reason why it should be so. The point is simply that, given the raw material of 
Scouters and C.L.B. officers, in bulk and not in driblets, the finest bit of work a 
fellow can well do for the making of a cleaner and more Christian England could 

go forward now as never before. It is pitiful to listen day by day to the imploring 

demands from all over Greater London for leaders in this vital work, and maddening 

to know that hosts of men, who have the root of the matter in them somewhere, are 

content to pursue their ambitions and their pleasures, their petty round of work and 

play, without a single glimpse of the boyhood running wild in the misleading 

streets, bred in blind alleys, and, if in work at all, working at tasks as blind as their 

birthplaces. Toc H, I trust, will never rest until every well-born, well-fed schoolboy 

knows, as a pivotal point in his elaborate and expensive education, that his life will 

go unblessed, that he cannot in any truc sense be a “ gentleman,” until his debt to 

these, his “ whipping-boys,” is honourably discharged by some form of personal 

service. A moncy levy for the School Mission, often paid by parents, is a parody of 

the true obligation. 


II 

Next, I long to see a close and systematic contact established by every Job Master 
on behalf of his members with the Old Boys of the “ Waifs and Strays ” and Dr. 
Barnado’s Schools. In seaport towns, we should add an alliance with the Old 
Boys of such Training Ships as the “ Arethusa.” Perhaps I may, without partisan- 
ship, expand the first point, as typical of the others. The Old House all through the 
war succeeded in maintaining one child at Prebendary Rudolph’s wonderful 
Foundation. I shall never forget entering Ypres with more than usual difficulty 
one very stormy day, and receiving ina cellar a subscription list ready for me with its 
proceeds. This had been made up by men who had that morning gone all across 
the tortured wilderness of shattered Stone and brick, at no small risk, to swell that 
sacred sum. Such items as “ 7 francs from the police post at the Menin Gate ” 
appeared in it. I was thankful to find the other day (quite by accident) that Mark 
VH has quietly taken on itself the steady continuance of this support for the Waifs 
and Strays. The three other Houses in London, I should add, each with a free will 
pens scheme, maintain a Mission School (partly staffed by Toc H) in Southern 
Rhodesia. 
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Now the Waifs and Strays Society, Old Town Hall, Kennington, S.E., is launch- 
ing a scheme for associating together the boys, wherever they may be, for whose 
welfare in childhood it was responsible. Each unit of Toc H could surely lend a 
hand here, facilitate the meeting, perhaps provide a mecting-place, and above all 


A 9 F © 
link up with lads whose life has been from the first a noble, because upward, Struggle. 


UI 
Then there are, among the multitude of innocent and chronic sufferers, the 
Blind, and the Deafand Dumb. Long ago, Cheltenham Toc H gave usa lead towards 
the first, and holds a thankful letter from Sir Arthur Pearson as one of its great 
possessions. St. Dunstan’s, too, in Regent’s Park, often rows and plays football 
with some steady help from Toc H. But what about the Deaf and Dumb ? I see an 
occasional lecture, and I know you have further steps in contemplation; but should 
not every Branch deliberately set aside a group of volunteers who will undertake 
to learn the hand and finger language and use it for the breaking down of the greatest 
barrier of all between men ? 
IV 
I need not, I hope, do more now than mention the paramount claims of the 
Pensions Hospitals. One at least of our London members is able now to devote his 
whole life, day and night, to a complete and voluntary identification of himself 
with these men, far more heroic now in their oblivion than in the days of war. 
Before such sacrifice the pen stays reverently still, but much more can and must 
be done in the spirit of W. R. F. C.’s moving article in the October number of 
the JOURNAL. 
V 
Lastly, there is the issuc, now clearly emerging, of work on public bodies. We 
may hope for eight members (of different parties!) in the new Parliament. In two 
Boroughs of London we have now been invited to put forward of our best for the 
Borough Council and the Board of Guardians. The difficulty, of course, is time. 
Toc H has very few members indeed who are not under the urgent necessity of 
working for their living all day long. None the less, we have two prospective 
candidates ready to make the considerable sacrifice which such work involves. We 
must save their election expenses once more by personal and united work. Except 
in very rare cases, I think it unwise that we should commit our candidates to a party 
label. “ Men, not Measures,” is at least a fair cry in work so personal as that of area 
administration. I hope the practice of such reinforcing of public life will spread 
throughout Toc H. We cannot exercise our citizenship too fully, and the step is a 
clear corollary to point I (a) of the old “ Four Points of our Compass.” 
Here, then, are five typical activities. I necessarily add that there are others. 
“ Barkis’ ” “ Opportunities of Service” is a really fine handbook, which might 
well form the topic of a guest night in every Branch this winter. [regard the Job- 
master idea as fundamental to the conception of Toc H. Appoint the right man to 
this post, and give him by the force of common conviction the right to challenge 
members with their service for the Branch, and we need have no anxiety as to its 
welfare. Toc H is not an ornament but an instrument, nota cargo but a crew, cach 
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member of which must look lively. We are not asking men to wear their hearts 
on their sleeves, or their hopes in their boots, or their principles in their pockets, 
but we are out to ask them one and all, through their Jobmaster, to give tangible 
proof that their lives are such as advance the brotherhood of man. 

I take it that my letter will appear a few days before the Birthday Festival, when, 
as I feel this year, we close with fitting dignity the first great chapter of Toc H. Only 
a tithe of those present at the Guildhall will be what we call Foundation Members, 
but to those of us who are, the accession of strength which has come in from so 
many channels is the greatest of God’s gifts. Henceforth we are all entered in Chapter 
One, and Chapter Two must open with a consecrated determination to live the life 
of service. As Ellison says, “ The Services” is a perfeét name for the two great 
bodies of picked men entrusted with a great tradition. Toc H is to be to the Kingdom 
of Peace a picked contingent in every place, trained, tempered, and on guard. It is, 
as the Old Version says, “ to serve the Lord with mirth,” but the mirth is only in 
the serving. During 1924 we shall again go far forward. Every Branch must seed 
itself in daughter Groups all round it. We are strong enough now to stand the strain 
of the influx, and God knows we can use the man-power. But behind this, let every 
man-jack judge himself by the standard of the best member of Toc H he knows, and 
tax himself with this haunting jingle :— 

What kind of Branch would my Branch be, 
If all the members were just like me ? 


ALL HAIL FROM HALIFAX 


Dear Toc H MEMBERS, 

By the middle of November I shall have settled down to my Toc H work in 
Halifax, and I welcome this opportunity of writing a few words in the JOURNAL, 
since it serves me as some kind of preliminary introduction to you all, an introduction 
which T hope to follow up personally before very long. 

First, I want to say a word on the relation of Toc H to the Churches. As I see it, 
if a man is going to be an effective member of Toc H he must be a member or an 
adherent of some Branch of Christs Church. That doesn’t mean that Toc H is 
ultimately going to be composed of ultra-pious people with a mentality and a world 
all their own, but it does mean that Toc H is going to stand for Christian principles 
and ideals, and to give its Strength and its service loyally and gladly to the Body of 
Christ. It may seck to serve in unusual and unconventional ways, but it must never 
forget—it was never meant to forget—that behind the symbol of the Lamp is the 
symbol of the Cross. Some people have asked me whether there is not a tendency 
for Toc H to draw men away from the Churches. There may or may not be sucha 
tendency, but Iam perfeétly sure there shon/d not be. We are out to share the work of 
the Church along certain lines in and with the Church itself. In the day that Toc H 
cuts itself adrift from the Church it denies the very spirit in which it was founded, 
rejects its own basal principles and signs its own death warrant. 

We all realise that at present the Church is far from perfect. It is divided; in 
many ways it is spiritually incompetent. It contains far too many “ sleeping 
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partners.” But these are not sufficient reasons for Toc H to stand aside from the 
Church. Rather they are passionately urgent reasons why Toc H, with its basis of 
Fellowship, its desire for service, and its Christian idealism, should stand in with the 
Church, not in any loosely-knit alliance, but in vital blood relationship. ‘Toc H 
ought to send us back into our Churches with a keener sense of values, a deeper 
desire to serve, and a greater resolve than ever to give all that we have and are for 
the sake of goodwill upon earth and the kingdom of God. 

In the second place—rather inevitably—I want to touch on the question of 
denominationalism. It is no part of my business, even if I wanted to do so, to talk 
here about reunion. But since I am the first Free Church Padre to be appointed to 
Toc H, it is, perhaps, my business to set out one or two things about our relations 
with others within our fellowship who may belong to different denominations. 
Two things need emphasis. One, that in our common service we must ignore as far 
as possible our differences, and the other that we must remain at the same time 
staunch to our denominational loyalties. At first sight these may seem to be con- 
tradictory, but they aren’t. Thev are both possible and both essential. If we are 
always magnifying our differences and seeking out the weak points in one another’s 
positions, we are doing no good to anything except to our own little critical souls, 
and may be introducing weakness and possibly bitterness into the circle of our 
fellowship. Denominations did not come into being by accidents or by flukes. 
However much we may deplore the divisions which they mark, we cannot forget— 
we have no right to forget—that each one stands for an aspect of Eternal Truth, and 
each one has its contribution, often gained through suffering and sacrifice, to make 
to the one Catholic Church which lies with our hopes and our dreams in the future 
of our faith, 

One more thing I would like to add. I am arranging for a Celebration of Holy 
Communion for the Free Church members on December 16 in Bishopsgate Con- 
gregational Church at 9 a.m., at the same time, that is, as the Anglican Celebration 
in All Hallows. By holding these two services at the same time, it is hoped that all 
those who will be up for the Birthday Festival will be able to realise afresh, in their 
own way but in the same spirit, their fellowship with each other and with their 
Master. 

I send this out with all good wishes. Deal gently with its defects, and if there is 
anything of value in it, make it your own. 

A, BIRKMIRE 


GILBERT TALBOT 


TSO most of the readers of the Journat, Gilbert Talbot must necessarily be 
merely a name, but for those who knew him, at whatever stage of his short life, 
whether at Winchester, or at Oxford or in the Army, the very sound of his name calls 
up memories of one who is absolutely unforgettable. And because for so many 
Gilbert is but a name, it seems natural that one to whom he was, and still is, a con- 
tinual inspiration, who learnt to honour, admire and love him, should desire to 
share with those who never knew him whatever remembrance of him abides. 
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The first impression, and it is one that remains as vividly as ever, was vitality, the 
amazing, abounding vitality which radiated from him. You felt it from the first 
moment that you saw him: there was something about him that quickened the 
very pulse and stirred the spirit. And so vou were not surprised to find that into his 
many interests he threw himself whole-heartedly and infused them with a new 
keenness and freshness all his own. It is impossible to ser down in lifeless words how 
his whole presence spoke of pulsating vitality, of cager active youth, overflowing 
with health and spirits. When a new experience came to him, he would long to 
extract trom it al] that was possible, and in connection with this, the Head Master 
of Harrow, his brother-in-law, writes in the memoir of him—“ I sometimes said 
to him that I thought his life s motto had always been ‘ Let me taste the whole of it,’ 
and he did not disagree,” to which he adds in a footnote—-“ It was this which gave 
such high significance to his repugnance to the moral licence which the phrase is 
sometimes used to justify.’ 


And akin to ‘the was his determination to have the best and give of the best. 
You felt instinctively that he expected from others what he himself was prepared to 
give—the best and the highest of which one was capable. It is the remembrance of 
this wonderful vitality that makes it impossible for me to use suck words as “ death ” 

“ dead ” with reterence to him, or to think of him in any such conneétion ; and 
ee we come to define what is meant by “ death,” no meaning can satisfy which 
conveys any idea of an unconscious, dreamless existence—that is unthinkable in 
relation to Gilbert. Rather do I always think of him, in the life which alone is 
worthy of the name, a fuller, more perfect life, as the vital inspiring personality 
which I knew and honoured here, with growth of power and character and with no 
lessening of his freshness and charm. 


AS characteristic which always impressed itself on my mind, and here again 
the impression abides, was his absolute sincerity. You felt it without a shadow of 
doubt, in his conversation; you heard its note clearly and unmistakably in his 
public utterances, at the Union debates and in the smaller circles of political clubs 
or societies, as also in the ordinary intimacies of ev eryday life. I have been looking 
through lately, in the volumes of an undergraduate magazine, the reports of the 
Union debates during the four years he was up at Oxford, and there constantly, 
from his first speech in November, 1910, and onwards throughout his Union 
carcer, witness is borne to his sincerity. You might not agree with him at all, you 
might consider him over-emphatic on a point which seemed to you of little conse- 
quence, but you could never say that he was not burningly honest. His convictions 
were not based on mere prejudices or caprice, but were the result of reasoned and 
considered judgment, the foundation of which was absolute sincerity. 
great personalities have—and his friends 
were not blind to them. They were all the more apparent because there was a 
maturity about him which is more often associated with older men, and thus his real 
age was forgotten, but those who knew him best knew his limitations, realised that 

they were but passing things, and gave him a devotion and admiration which does 
not fade with the years. 


461 


Underneath all, there was the firm basis of personal religion. He never obtruded 
it, but you knew it was there, and that it was something very real. And I think of 
him very often as I saw him on more than one occasion whén he knelt by my side 
during a sung Eucharist, his head ereét, his whole attention concentrated on the 
service—and then his look, as he bowed his head after the moment of consecration. 

I always thought he was destined for great things, that a political career, fraught 
with wonderful possibilities, lay before him. Of such an interference as W ar, W rho 
would have dreamed? To great things he did attain, though not as so many 
expected, but to him came the call of sacrifice : 


Who heard the call and hearing, followed it, 
Although perchance the road might lead to death ; 
Leaving himself and all the future days 
In His Almighty Hands, who knoweth all, 
And in that strength went on unto the end! 
Thus did he pass—a very prince of men—- 
And left the world the poorer! 
LOBECREEY 


HOUSE-WARMING AT MARK XI 


PTTSHE House Warming at Mark XI, on November 24, was a verv warm affair 

i indeed—so warm, in fact, that the official reporter quietly faded away and 
forgot about the Editor of the Toc H Jourwat. His unfortunate understudy, having 
arrived late after wrestling for 
many hours with a strange 
Leicester fog, is unable to give 
a comprehensive report of the 
earlier proceedings, or to give 
his testimony to the noble 
catering efforts of the “ Major ”” 
and his Missus. 

However, when he didarrive, 
the Club Room was surely a 
sight for the Gods, for, after 
walking over the heads of many, 

exe p gE he finally succeeded in finding 
*TOC H: MARKXI: Aii - aA one square inch of unoccupied 
+ SOECES FERS floor. Apart from the Leicester 
: Members themselves, there were 
members from Mark I, II, VI 
and VII, Derby, Nottingham 
and numerous other places, and last but not least, the one and only Tubby 
himself. 

The Club Room proceedings commenced with the auction of an autographed 
copy (by Tubby) of Rogerum. The auctioneer having announced that the proceeds 
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would help to swell Branch funds, the Leicester Tigers got busy, secretly hoping 
that other Branches would outbid them. But, alas! Perky got so keen about the 
business and finally landed the copy himself. Better luck next time. 

Weird sounds then came forth from the lungs of “ Grimo ” and his satellites 
from Derby, followed by boisterous sounds from the Loughboro’ contingent 
and others. Then Tubby, with the aid of his beautiful tenor voice, conducted 
the gathering to the “ Family Pew,” and afterwards, in more serious moments, told 
us the secret history of the Edmund Street Memorial Room, now situated in Mark 
AI—surely the most fitting memorial to any great man. 

The official proceedings terminated somewhere about 11 p.m. with family 
prayers taken by Tubby, but many “ yarns ” and speeches were made before the 
crowd finally dispersed in the small hours of the morning. W. J. M. 


THE CENTRAL EXECUTIVE 


HE following, among other items of business, were disposed ofat the meeting 
held on November 6 :— 

CONTRIBUTIONS FROM LonDOoN Housrs.—lIt had been settled that as one of the 
London Houses now belongs to Toc H, while another is leased on a Peppercorn 
rent, the London Houses should make a special contribution to Headquarters 
funds. The Finance and London Sub-Committees reported that they had agreed 
that the contributions for 1923-4 should be fixed at £450, and the levy of this 
contribution was sanctioned. 

CuapLaIns.—In view of the work being done by the Rev. George Moore for 
Toc H, while attached to All Hallows, Barking-by-the-Tower, it was agreed that 
Toc H should pay half his salary for a year. It was decided to offer the Sheffield 
Chaplaincy to the Rev. Gilbert Williams, ‘Tunbridge Wells. He has since accepted, 
and, subject to the Bishop’s approval, hopes to begin work in Shefheld on February 1, 
1924. 

New Houses AND BraNncHEs.—San¢tion was given, subject to the settlement of 
certain legal details, to the purchase of a house in Kennington. This house, if 
secured, will be the ‘‘ Two Brothers’ House ” referred to in Barclay Baron’s note 
on p. 469. Ten more Groups were promoted. See Barclay Baron’s note on p. 455. 

Toc H in Scor_tanp.—The General Secretary was given authority to submit to 
the proper Committee of the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland, a 
representation requesting them to consider the desirability of developing the Toc H 
Movement in Scotland ; and, if they approved, to make certain recommendations 
to the next General Assembly. The General Assembly’s Committee on Christian 
Life and Work, and on Church and Nation, have appointed a special Sub-Committee 
to consider the representation submitted. 

New MEMBER oF CENTRAL Execurive.—The Rev. Sydney M. Berry, Secretary 
Congregational Union of England and Wales, was co-opted a member. In spite of 
his many engagements, Mr. Berry, to whom Toc H already owes much, has con- 
sented to serve. P. W. M. 
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THE SPORTS CLUB 


INCE the last notes appeared the 1st XI have made further progress towards 

Crvstal Palace and the A.F.A. Senior Cup. On October 27 the Occident F.C. 
were beaten 3-1 in the 2nd qualifying round, and on November 24 the London 
Welsh were defeated by o-o in the 1st round proper. The last result was extremely 
gratifying, especially in view of the fact that the London Press did not seem to be a 
bit impressed with our chances of appearing in the next round. If the team can 
continue to display its Cup Tie form there is no doubt that there is a great chance of 
the Cup resting at Toc H H.Q. for the next twelve months. However, we will wait 
and see. The point to be noted at the moment is that the next round is to be played 
on December 15 against Old Malvernians. So we hope that many of our visiting 
Members will come and give us the help of their voices. (We need them !) 

The 1st XI have also beaten Charterhouse (4-0), Bradfield (4-2), and H.A.C. 
(5-0), but lost to the Bank of England (1-4). The Reserve XI is also proving itself 
to be a team worth watching, for during November they have beaten the City of 
London School (2-1), Emeriti “ A” (9- 23), and Charterhouse IL (3-0), while they 
only lost by 1-2 against Hurstpierpoint College, who, a few weeks back, inflicted an 
amazing defeat upon Lancing College by 9-0. 

There is also a 3rd XI, but the less said about this at present the better. This team 
has had rather a trying time, having been defeated in every match except one. 
However, if a few more London Members will come forward and promise to plav, 
this State of affairs will soon be changed. New plavers should send particulars to the 
Soccer Secretary at H.Q. 

In addition to the Cup Tie on December 15, the 1st XI are playing Old Citizens 
at Barnet on December 22, and at Christmas go on tour, playing Bognor on 
December 26, Worthing December 27, Old Malvernians on December 28 (at 
Worthing), and Eastbourne December 29. On January 5 and 9 they play at Barnet 
against Old Carthusians and The Casuals respectively, and on January 11 the Soccer 
Club will have a Smoking Concert at Mark I. 

Our Rugger 1st XV, who have already begun to win matches, against Old 
Haberdashers (6-9) and Artists Rifles (44-0), are > playing St. George’s Hospital on 
December 25, at Barnet ; Artists Rifles on January 5, and School of Mines “A? 


on January 12 (both away), and Old Berkhamstedians on January 19 (at Barnet). 
M. 


MARRIAGES AND ARRIVALS 


NE cupboard of the Porch Room is silted up with small white boxes containing 
marriage cake, or (more recently) drawing pins, etc. As we might expect in 
Toc H, there is no particular method about all this, and in moments of extreme 
pressure Tubby consumes drawing pins and wishes ‘good health to the bride and 
bridegroom. 
Among all these boxes, however, there is not one that bears the Greenwich post- 
mark ; and thus the wedding of Reg Croucher, some two months ago, has never 
yet been chronicled. Yet anyone who y really wants to know what a member of Toc H 
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can be and do, cannot apply to a more competent authority than Reg, who, first as a 
witcless operator attached to a battery in the salient, then as a cadet in the Flying 
Corps, and then, after the Armistice, as a long distance habitué and member of the 
first provisional executive and also a footballer and cricketer of no mean distinétion, 
has stood by Toc Ef and all the things that lic near its heart with a loyalty unplumbed 
and unprompted. Long life and happiness to them both, in everything potable. 
Mrs. Reg is cagerly awaited by L.W.H. 

Secondly, a tew days before the Birthday Festival, Mark III and many others 
will be trying to geta glimpse of the beloved Harry Willink as he leaves St. Martin’s- 
in-the-Fields, no longer alone, He, too, as a brilliant young Gunner-Major, com- 
pleted the education of Eton and Trinity by a further graduation in the university 
of Ypres, and was of the very fibre of the old House. From the early days of its re- 
birth, when he came down from Liverpool to London, it has claimed from him as a 
member of Mark II and Warden of Mark IH, and now Chairman of Mark HI 
Branch, an allegiance and strength which have been unfailing. We are confident 
that we are not losing him now, but rather that the L.W.H. are gaining an ally no 
less precious. i N 

ARRIVALS. On Sunday, October 28, the family of Toc H, assembled at All 
Hallows, received, on behalf of the whole family dispersed throughout the world, 
and the tar wider and older family that bears the noblest of all nicl-names, the infant 
son of Colonel Sir Reginald May. In spite of the faét that Reggie May for vears past 
has, in bis intervals of unceasing work for Toc H, been responsible for the move- 
ments of every officer and man of the British Army, his infant son made a bold dash 
for baptism at Barking, seven miles away. After a fierce pursuit he was re-captured 
and behaved himself with soldierly self-control under the shadow of Grinling 
Gibbons half-cleaned font cover. 

On November 18, Mr. and Mrs. Shorto brought Mary Joy to the same spiritual 
crisis; and no later than December 4, Stuart Sheppard’s first daughter braved the 
noon-tide traflic to receive the name of Mary Stuart. The details of the great 
christening conduéted by Pat for Baby Avecém at Halifax are not yet to hand. 


(E15) (Ee 
ARMISTICE SUNDAY IN ST. PAUL'S 


(From a Sermon preached in St. Pan? s Cathedral, on Sunday evening, November 11, 1923. 

I Little thought this was being reported, yet 1 am inaway glad, for though I had not written it, 1 

was conscious, at the end of a trying day, that what 1 was trying to say was true, however 

familiar to many of the family of Toc H.—P. B.C.) 

“When I thought to understand this, it was too painful for me, until I went into the sanctuary 
of God; then understood I their end.” —PSALM LXXII. 

AM privileged to stand here to-night not because I can in any way hope to do 

A. what is called justice to the day—I doubt whether any could do that, least of all 

myself, but this privilege is given me because in years gone by a far greater privilege 

was mine. It was my privilege, owing to my job, to know and to learn to love 

probably more men who did not come home than anyone else now alive. Andas I 
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look on you to-night in your thousands here my memory goes back to a November 
night in 1915, when for the first time—you know how one remembers a thing which 
happens for the first time, though it happens again often afterwards—when for the 
first time I took part in the burial of some men just killed, and just behind the lines. 
It was ina chateau, or the ruins of it, on the business side of Ypres, and the men were 
six of the Essex Regiment. I had scen them in their strength and happiness in the line 
afew hours before. We carried them out, on stretchers, as the kindly darkness came, 
sewn in their blankets, and their blankets running with blood, and soon before we 
reached the spot where they were to lie we had to leave the stretcher-bearers behind 
except for just four of them. The rest crouched behind a bit of wall, and the four of 
us went out across a place which was swept fitfully by a machine gun, and carrying 
one by one these bodies of our friends. We laid them as best we could in the scooped- 
out earth, already filled, shallow though the grasses were, with muddy water. L re- 
member one body in particular, so broken that you could not tell from its shape 
which end should lie eastward ; and then, crouching down just to mutter the com- 
mittal and the Lord’s Prayer and the Blessing, we went back thankful that our task 
was accomplished, leaving over the grave only their sentinel crosses and bottles, soon 
to be broken, which contained slips of paper that bore the names of our friends. And 
I remember that, as we rejoined the other bearers under the lee of the wall, and we set 
to work with tufts of grass to wipe the blood off the stretchers before we folded 
them up, how I for one vowed that if God brought me through I would tell vou and 
folk like you, and above all the younger world, something of what these men were. 


THE CALL TO REMEMBER 


And you—why are you here to-night? What brings you? You come to-night 

to do honour to these men, to show that you have not forgotten. Some to-day have 
forgotten. Some remember in such strange and inappropriate ways that it would be 
better almost had they forgotten. I am amazed to find that to-night should be with 
many a night solely devoted to feasting. To spend money on oneself is always a bore. 
To spend much money on oneself is sin. But to spend great sums of money on this 
night of all nights on over-eating and over-drinking and over-dancing is to my mind 
scarcely decent. You come here to remember. There are others that say, “‘ Forget.” 
They say “Forget” half bitterly, and God forbid that their advice should be taken. 
Ido not blame them forit; I pity them. It is not merely a question of forgetting our 
deliverers. It is far more deeply and dangerously a question of forgetting those 
ideals which sustained them in life and for which they died. They were idealists, and 
if we are not we are false to them. Idealists may be dangerous people—so we are 
told—but more dangerous still is Bunyan’s Man with the Muck-rake, who cannot 
lift his eyes to any ideals or believe in their existence. The worst enemy of the world 
is always the man of the world. It is he who says that man has only one profession 
from the beginning onwards indefinitely, and that is war. Itis the same mind again 
and again which says that for women prostitution is the oldest and therefore un- 
alterable profession. The lack of ideals leaves the world loveless, and lovelessness 
is the ruin of the world. 
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You and J, we come here. Why here? Surely in order to find a true answer to 
that question. We have to go back in our minds, as one scholar would have us do, to 
what may have been something of the origin of Christian worship. He says that ina 
certain village it became the custom to take all your troubles to the Carpenter. The 
Carpenter was not only a good carpenter, but He was a wise man too, and with Him 
carpentry and counsel, wisdom and wood-work went together. So it came to be 
that the villagers again and again would climb the narrow Street and the little hill to 
the Carpenter’s shop and recetve from Him answers to their questions, relief in their 
troubles, light in their darkness, power in their difficulties, and would say to one 
another as they went away : “ It is good that we found the Carpenter.” And so to- 
night when you said, as you put on your hats and coats, “ Let us go to St. Paul’s,” 
you were only like English people, disguising your real meaning. What you really 
meant was, “ Let us go to the Carpenter and ask Him why do not the boys come 
home.” Fle tells us why. The boys cannot come home because we will not let them. 
Have we bchaved in the last five years in a way to draw their spirits home ? Have 
we grown as they would have us grow, more loving one to another? The 
Carpenter sits here in this greatest almost of all His workshops, with His book- 
shelves here and His bench there, making doors and windows. Are we using His 
doors that lead us one to another ? Are we using His windows to teach us to look 
upon one another in love, as one great family redeemed by Him and re-redeemed by 
them? Until we do so we hold them at arm’s-length. Their spirits cannot come 
home. 

‘THOSE WHO RETURNED 

Thev loved their friends and fought side by side. Their friends came home, 
How do we treat their friends ? Oh, I know we cannot help with money. Big sums 
of money. We can all help with something, but it is best to help personally. A 
letter came yesterday from the Guildhall beseeching employers of labour in this 
city to remember that there are 35,000 not so disabled but they could do work— 
eager to work, honest and upright, but lacking it. We were eager that they should 
enlist in our service a few years ago. Think of the million or more still fully able, 
walking the streets, many of them looking semi-starvation in the face. Think of the 
58,000 who will never leave the hospital except when they exchange half-life for 
death. They are not only deserted by society but by ordinary folk as well. We must 
not continue to treat their friends and comrades thus. Once more they would say to 
us surely : Not only these, but those that are growing up ; they are vital, more vital 
than anv generation of boys has ever been to this stricken country. In that queer 
thing called Toc H, which grew out of the old house in Poperinghe, we deal not 
only with our old folk but with this younger generation ; because it is plain to see, 
if you think for one single minute, that you cannot remove from the world ten 
millions of its best men without leaving ten million cradles empty. And to leave the 
generation which lies between, upon whose shoulders these great tasks fall of 
translating the things those men died for—to leave those boys negleéted and uncared 
for, untrained in body, mind and spirit, is madness. Therefore it is the task of every 
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one of us to strive to sec that so far as in us lies, God helping us, the generation of 
boyhood which is now growing up shall be the very finest that England has evet 
nurtured. 
BROTHERS 

I told you at the beginning of a grave. Let me tell you—though I never thought 
to tell it—this far more tragic story. A boy, who used to be a hanger- on at one of 
the boys’ clubs in Bermondsey—no mother, no father worth speaking of—a boy 
bred in the gutter, and not so splendid as some that are, when the war broke out 
he thought, poor lad, that he would bea hero. He joined the Bermondsey battalion, 
and he came out, and, as the kind of life he had had to lead did not give physical or 
moral stamina, on the Vimy Ridge he ran away—a thine you could not do in the 
Army. Two or three who knew him well went down and begged him off at the 
court-martial. His death sentence was commuted to sixteen years’ penal servitude, 
of which he only served three or four months. Then the battalion, broken by hard 
fighting, had for a new effort to recall its prisoners, and he joined them again up by 
us in Scottish Wood in the great Messines battle. On the second day of it he ran 
away again. Then there was no begging him off. The padre of the battalion, was 
Basil Plumptre, who was killed himself two weeks after. And Basil Plumprre was 
aman who never said till this a bitter thing in all my hearing. He said this to a friend 
—it was a few hours after a little group of Bermondsey fellows had taken this boy 
out and shot him for your sake and for mine ; he died just as much for us as anyone 
— Basil Plumptre said, “ When I was reading the Burial Service over him [ came to 
the phrase, ‘ This our dear brother here departed, 7 and I said to myself, * That is 
false ; we waited till he was dead to call him that.’ ” Ifyou would please the dead, 
ifyou would sce the spirits of just men come home, sce to it by every means in your 
power that every boy left to England is brought up to the best. 


Tre One THING NEEDED 

Lastly, it is only our Lord who can join us together. And if you would see the 
spirits of the dead come home, turn to Jesus, and follow Him truly. No trade revival 
can bring balm to this Stricken country. There is only one revival that this country 
deeply needs, and that revival must come first of all—and that is the revival of true 
religion. A great wave of truc, sincere religion sweeping through this and other 
countries would alone justify that crucifixion. It is the only form of resurrection 
that could make that crucifixion clear. Therefore, when you look once more at that 
picture, “ The Light of the World,” yonder, remember that it is not only He that 
stands at the door and knocks, but that they stand with Him and beseech you by the 
love you bear them to love H lim, too, and let Him in, and let them come home. 
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THE BROTHERS’ HOUSE 


TAHE foundation of the Kennington Branch, centred upon Mark XIU, which is 

i to be the focus of the fellowship and the starting point of the service of members 
in that part of London, is commented upon elsewhere in this issue of the JOURNAL. 
London south of the river already contains one stronghold of Toc H in Mark III; 
now comes this truly golden gift for Kennington, soon, we hope, to be followed by 
the opening of a House in Bermondsey. And vet let anvone, with open heart and 
mind, devote a day or a lifetime to the exploration of the wilderness known as 
“S.E,” and he will find Lambeth, Kennington and Bermondsey to be as distinét 
as three separate towns, cach offering its own characteristic landscape and popula- 
tion to his eyes and its own problems to his imagination, cach calling urgently (did 
it but understand its own heart’s desires) for the gaicty and gallantry of a true family 
of Toc H in its midst. The long, wide main roads of Kennington still have their trees 
as well as their trams, and not a few of their houses, built for a better fortune than 
most of them now know, are excellently suited to the purposes of Toc H. One of 
these houses comes to us, through an act of singular generosity, to be a living me- 
morial of two of our Elder Brethren. It is upon lives lived and laid down as theirs 
were that Toc H securely builds all that it has and is. 

Ota mother’s great service to Toc H we are bidden to say nothing ; it is her wish 
that her sons, being dead, should yet speak to us and continue to work among us. 
And so we believe that the stark official title “ Mark XIII” will give place in com- 
mon use to the beautiful name “ The Brothers’ House.” The spirit of the two 
brothers Dilbéroglue is to dwell in it and to find, if this may be, a succession of 
brothers in Toc H suchas shall be after their own heart. Itis intended that those who 
come to live in the House should be reminded of them and should know their story, 
and it is proper that a little of it should be given here and now. Both were at Eton 
and left their mark; both rowed in the Eight and were Captains of their Houses. 
But things greater than these, the most intimate tokens of their success, are not 
written on school honour-boards, but in the remembrance of those who best knew 
them there. Of one a master wrote, “ He has done the finest thing that any man can 
do, in dying for others—the highest ideal of our religion ; the pride is even greater 
than the sorrow, and he is among those whom this glory has consecrated, who 
seemed to be just the best and worthiest and most beloved of all our Eton boys ” ; 
and of the other, “ The thought of all that he was at Eton, all that he did, his wonder- 
ful character which his career as a soldier could only intensify and render more 
beautiful, calls up memories which are too deep for tears. He left an impression 
upon masters and boys which was sure and lasting, and in his case no heroic deed or 
beautiful action could ever come as a surprise. He was so unconscious of his own 
powers and depth of character that one longed to tell him how touching as well as 
delightful it was to see anyone pass through life radiating an influence which up- 
lifted all around him.” 

“ They were lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their death ?—or the manner 
of it—“ they were not divided.” Dick fell on September 15, 1916, leading his 
company of the rst Battalion Coldstream Guards ; he was not yet 21, and had been 
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only eighteen months in the Army. This day in the history of the Regiment, as the 
Colonel afterwards wrote, “ added more lustre to its name for devoted courage 
than any other in the 266 years of its existence. ... The three battalions of the Cold- 
Streams, advancing in line, carried all before them in the face of the heaviest fire from 
front and flanks, and in spite of appalling casualties they never wavered and never 
checkedtheir advance.” Lieutenant Dilbéroglue is specially mentioned as one of “the 
four splendid Company commanders ” who lost their lives at the head of their men. 
“ I like,” writes the Colonel, “ to think of the welcome he would receive from all 
those other Coldstreamers who have crossed to the other side.” 

Gus was acting as Adjutant to the 3rd King’s Own Hussars when he was hit and 
died almost immediately, near Domart, on April 1, 1918 ; “ he was killed beside his 
Colonel” (writes a senior officer) “ leading the advance in a brilliant counter- 
attack, which the Army Commander told me saved the situation at a very critical 
moment.” There is one witness after another to say what a keen soldier spirit was 
his and how he was loved alike by officers and men. When the 3rd Hussars were 
relieved on the night after his death his body was carried back in honour at the head 
of the Regiment. The place of his burial was lost in the time which followed, but a 
brother-officer, having “loved him dearly as did many others,” obtained per- 
mission in 1921 to search, and spent over a week at Christmas, digging until he found 
what he searched for, and himself buried his friend’s body in an orchard cemetery. 
It is not every man who is accounted worthy of such a tribute of love from his 
friends. 

Such—and much more—were the brothers to whom the Kennington House 
Stands in remembrance. Yet more than in remembrance—say, rather, for their 
fulfilment. For the pledge of Toc H is to strive so that those brave words come true 
which were written of the War by two other men who were appointed to perish in 
it. “ He that dies fighting has increase,” and “ Here, then, is death becoming 
creative.” B. B. 


TOC H DRAMA LEAGUE AND CONCERT PARTY 


TT will be scen at the Birthday Festival that the Dramatic side has been reborn to 
some eftect.. The Concert Party is showing signs of life, and, as indicated last 
nonth, its Director is L. J. Berry, 25 Gresley Road, Highgate, N.19. He labours 
ander the same delusions as the Dramatic Director and regards himselfas temporary. 

A little encouragement might reconcile both to positions on the permanent stalt. 
The object of this present note is twofold. First, to ask all those who can sing, 
play (whether piano, violin or bones), dance a breakdown, put the right expression 
into “ Hu—-ah, Massa Johnson,” or otherwise entertain the populace, to get into 
touch with Berry right now. If you can’t do any of these things, remember there 
are some who can but won’t—so please send ¢he/r names to Berry and he’ll do the 
rest. Secondly, it is hoped before long to form a small orchestra, and any members 
who are interested are urgently asked to write to Berry and let him know what they 
can or would like to do. Members who perpetrated their first assault upon the 

mandolin this autumn are advised to eschew publicity for the next decade. 

DHS TE 
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PRAYER OF A SOLDIER IN FRANCE 
By Joyce KILMER 
Private of 156th Infantry, American Expeditionary Force 
(Communicated from Canada by a Widow of a Soldier in France) 
AY shoulders ache beneath my pack 
I (Lie casier, Cross, upon His back). 


I march with feet that burn and smart 
(Tread, Holy Feet, upon my heart). 


Men shout at me who may not speak 


(They scourged Thy back and smote Thy cheek). 


I may not lift a hand to clear 
My eyes of salty drops that sear 
(Then shall my fickle soul forget 
Thy agony and bloody sweat ?). 


My rifle hand is stiff and numb. 
(From Thy pierced palm, red rivers come). 


Lord, Thou didst suffer more for me 
Than all the hosts of land and sea. 
So let me render back again 

This millionth of Thy gift. Amen. 


IN THE COW-BYRE 


A CuHristMaAS Eve EXPERIENCE 
(By a Farmer Member of Toc H) 


°F SHE cows had been watered—some had drunk three buckets apiece. Their byre 

i had been scraped down and spread with clean straw. They were now munching 
at the plentiful hay in their racks. The dim stable lanterns silhouetted grotesque 
figures upon the grey walls. The only sound was the slow, even grind of the damp 
hay, chewing the cud, and the occasional chank ofa neck chain. The air was pungent 
with the heavy odour of oxen. 

The last duties of the farm day were done. Jim and I leaned against the wall while 
Pete seated himself upon a truss of hay. Pete was one of the old type, one who had 
“ Jarned to milk cows most as sune as he could walk,” and I fancy he had milked 
cows every morning and evening in the sixty years since then: a still and silent 
operation, and Pete’s thoughts ran deep and elemental. He had married on twelve 
shillings a week, a cottage, and a pig, so his wits were keen—the keener, perhaps, 
because he could neither read nor write. When Pete wasn’t milking or in some farm 
tending cows he retired under a pent-roof where he kept his simple tools and mended 
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gates or made shafts and lades for waggons. On a small farm, with its limited 
staff, we most of us hold at least two offices. Pete was cowman-carpenter. 

Jim, from the same West Country, was the other type. He had been a tield-gunner, 
had helped to hold the Salient, and had rescued his horses from drowning in the 
mud of Passchendaele. After the war his deep-rooted love of animals led him to 
farming and made him an extra good “‘ farm-hand,” too. Besides driving the horses 
and ploughing the land, he helped with the sheep, especially at lambing time, which 
he liked best in all the year, though it gave him a month with little sleep. If Jim 
spoke truth, he was at least as proud to be a shepherd as to be a waggoner. 

We three were old friends—and somchow the date constrained us to stay and 
talk, for it was Christmas Eve. And at last we mentioned the fact, which evoked 
from Pete his annual dissertation on the old-fashioned Christmas and the snows 
thereof. So we talked on, hearts growing closer together, and words veering round 
to Christmas itself, and then : “Strange to think, isn’t it, Pete, that it all happened 
ina cow-byre?” “ And that shepherds were the first to hear ot it,” suggested Jim. 
“ And he growed up a carpenter,” retorted Pete. “‘ And his friends were working 
men,” said the farmer quietly. 

“ J tell yera youngster that’s drawed up in the smell o’ cows ’ll always love ’em,” 
said Pete, ruminating. “ You sce a lot œ’ things out in the fields on a dark night,” 
mused Jim, “ that other folks miss.” “I wonner,” pondered Pete, “* whether he 
ever lost his hammer, ar’ hunted for it a week an’ then found it in his mother’s coal- 
cellar 2?” 

Veracity requires that Pete’s summary of the conversation be recorded. “ Guess 
a body’s a’most as good spending his Christmas on a farm as in a Church.” 

We relapsed into a long silence, and then one of us recalled George Macdonald’s 
lines : 

Make a little room betwixt vou, 
Pray you, Ass and Cow, 
So we shall, if I kneel next vou, 
Know each other now. 
T. LUNT 


FROM A PUBLIC SCHOOL IN THE NORTH 
To the Editor of Toc H JOURNAL 
DEAR SIR, 

Is it possible to induce Tubby to commit his well-known voice to a gramophone ? 
Being a recently-formed school branch, we do not know the good old strains of 
“Rogerum,” and though on that memorable night in the Guildhall last year I heard 
our Padre lift up his voice and sing, my words are totally inadequate to describe the 
effect to a branch eager to go and do likewise. We feel that if only we had a record of 
it, we should all, in a very short time, become miniature Tubbies. And I am sure 
that many other branches will share our opinion. 


Yours truly, 
Sa ISh, 18» 
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YES! 


Ie haveno ae 
ERHAPS Mark V and Mark XI may not realise all the tragi-comedy involved in 
the receipt by two different House Secretaries in London of this little gem here 
rescued from wasting its swectness on the desert air of their cold-hearted tables ; 
but the frozen editor, to whom both have referred it as too good to be lost, feels that 
many will enjoy it—including the writer when he learns more of Toc H. What 
the Secretaries have done about it, is not known. So much depends on the time 
factor—e.g., whether before or after one of “Gen’s ” suppers, or before or during 
a political argument. Then there is the medical or scientific aspeét—but, anyway, 
here you are. 
The Manager. 
Dear SIR, 
Have you a room vacant, with breakfast, for Monday, Tuesday and Wednes- 
day night of next week ? Whatare your terms, and are you centrally heated ? 
Yours faithfully, 
“J. SYCKLE.”” 


BRANCH NEWS 


A LDERSHOT. On Friday, October 26, Padre L. G. Meade, from Mark V, paid us a visit, 
4 Mand, with our Branch Padre, conducted the Grand Light Ceremony and Initiation of New 
Members, and later gave an address on the ideals of Toc H and the great future before it. It was 
unanimously decided, after discussion, to make a corporate effort in the way of finding jobs for 
teally recommendable men and lads. On Armistice Day a special service, at which Padre Drury 
assisted, was held in the St. Michael’s Parish Church, when our members turned out in full force. 
Our Lamp, which had been placed on a Union Jack covered dais, was lit by our Secretary just 
before the two minutes silence, and remained burning during the day. The silence was observed 
kneeling, and buglers of the 2nd Rifle Brigade sounded the “ Last Post” and “ Reveille.” During 
the month we have taken part in two interesting exhibitions of Eastern Life, and we were able to 
seize a good opportunity of explaining the aims of Toc H, and the meaning of the Lamp of Main- 
tenance, A very successful Ladies’ Guest Night was held in the Imperial Hotel on November 28, 
when thirty-four members and guests were present. A very enjoyable evening was spent. Several 
songs were rendered, followed by dancing. During the supper the Mayor, Alderman H. Ainger, 
J.P., addressed the meeting, wishing the Toc H movement every success and hoped to become a 
member in the New Year. A. W. S. 


BIRMINGHAM. MARK VI. “ Carrying on” sums up the work of the Branch during these 
last few weeks. Here arc just a few words on our meetings and similar activities. Of our guests it 
has been a great delight to have both Pat Leonard and George Moore, of whom it is quite un- 
necessary to say anything beyond the hope that they will come again, and that often. On another 
evening we reached a larger constituency, for a group sang (or should one say “ ostensibly ” 
sang ?) some of our songs from the local Broadcasting Station, and Oogaf told of the old House and 
the new developments. We have also had a visit from Sir Jan Hamilton, who spoke on the Eleétion 
and ex-Service men, and pleaded for a real and honourable peace to issue from all the sacrifices that 
had been made for it—a plea that was heartily echoed. The questioning that followed clicited many 
very interesting replies, and rounded off quite a memorable evening. Unfortunately, our recently 
appointed Warden, Harry Lewis, has left the district, being succeeded by Ronald Martin. PETER. 
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BLACKBURN. Many things have happencd here since the last issue of the JOURNAL, first and 
foremost being that we have in view two rooms of decent size, complete with cobwebs, dirt and 
divers evils conne&ted with a past age. However, if we can secure them on reasonable terms we 
have a painter probationer in hand and are hoping that plentiful supplics of Hot-pot may induce him 
to wield his brush to our service. Our dance, arranged for December 4, promises well, and we have 
great hopes of making a pile, which is earmarked for Headquarters—Trustees please note. On 
November 20 we hada full programme; we fixed the Birthday Party details. Inky, Birdie, and myself 
were appointed to receive the Lamp, and sincerely hope we shall carry out our duties satisfactorily. 
We have been in touch with the Rotary here re Christmas Cheer for some of the hungry, and hope 
the New Year will see one more job well and truly done. A lecture on Palestine and the British 
Mandate, on the 27th, from a Zionist le€turer, was appreciated by the tiny audience that assembled 
to hear it. Will Salford accept our apologies for our absence at the House-warming, as Wednesday 
is a bad day for Blackburn lads to steal away. (Hope the Roll Up and Roll On has nothing to de 
with the beds.) Anyhow, accept our best wishes. Does London know the Rovers play Tottenham 
on December 15 ? Only the Party will prevent this London Club from breaking up. Here’s to the 
Party and all it stands for; may our light burn even brighter is the prayer of BUBBLES. 


BRADFORD. Lately we have been exceedingly busy raising money for a House. We have not 
yet reached the total required, but still have hopes. Armistice Day was celebrated in a Toc H 
manner. The whole Branch attended the early Celebration in the Cathedral, and the Archdeacon 
of Bradford gave a short address on the “ [deals of Toc H.” He also referred to the work of our 
movement at the morning service, when the Cathedral was packed to overflowing. Our Lamp 
was kept burning all the day in front of the War Memorial in the Cathedral, and some friends of 
Toc H brought some lovely fowers and placed them near it. On November 9 we had a very 
successful Private Dance and Whist Drive to help our funds. At last we have been able to organise 
some work at the Sedbergh Boys’ Club. Two gymnastic classes are now being run by some of our 
Members, and in a few days we hope to have our arrangements for Sunday Services at this Club 
complete, Some twelve of us will be at the Birthday Party. We are looking forward to a great time 
and hope to see again many friends whom we met last year. Ne BSS: 


BRISTOL: MARKIX. At last we have our Padre with us and he is absolutely the man. So far 
the burden of £. s. d. has weighed heavily upon us, perhaps at the expense of other matters really 
far more important, but now we begin to sit up. We are going forward full of vigour and with 
some weight in the pack. (If he were not so tall—6 ft. 5 ins.—our Jim Hawkins would make Tubby 
look thin!) Our last meeting settled the delegation for the Birthday Party—Nicholls, Millar and the 
Padre. Several others count on getting in through the gap in the crowd the Padre makes. We then 
tackled the question of the Casket for the Prince’s Lamp. (The West Country is a bit slow to move, 
but we are moving, Tubby.) The last item was preliminary arrangements for a Christmas party to as 
many unemployed ex-Service men as we can accommodate at Mark 1X. This will be on Thursday, 
January 3, about 7.30 p.m., so if any of you are near that day come and help with the washing-up. 
Now for the last glorious bit of news. So far, owing to that infernal £. s. d. again, our Chapel on 
the top floor has stood bare and empty. Now, thanks entirely to the splendid efforts of a Bristol 
Toc Emma, an anonymous donor is furnishing it completely for us. We know that you will rejoice 
with us. W. S. G. 


CAMBRIDGE Calling ! The Branch has already this season received quite a number of S.O.S., 
all of which are being answercd. The Cambridge Y.M.C.A. has recently opened a Junior Branch 
and were supported on their opening night by a small army of our “ stalwarts.” Will citizen 
members of the Branch please note that more permanent helpers are urgently needed in view of the 
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fact that when this is published our academic members will be going down for the Christmas vac. ? 
Further, we are trying to co-operate in a scheme for half-hour lunch-time talks to men engaged at a 
factory near herc, who are keenly interested in all national world-wide matters. Also, we hope to be 
responsible, under the auspices of St. Barnabas Hostels, for a party of from one to two hundred 
pilgrims to the war graves in France, possibly in the Easter vac. Beyond this but I can see the 
editorial finger wagging ! Suffice it to say, that apart from public appeals, the fellow on the lone 
trail is not forgotten. We in Toc H realise morc acutely than some how many there are of these, 
some almost down and out, chiefly from shcer loneliness. Has any Tochonite not read Half the 
Battle ? Jf so, his education in Toc H is by no means complete, and I would advise him to seek out 
his local secretary forthwith, or bombard H.Q. Spen Valley, read, mark, learn and inwardly digest 
the above summary of some of our aftivities and look to your laurels ! How about meeting you ia 
France with a party of pilgrims ? Cambridge meets fortnightly, on Tuesdays. We would welcome 
visitors from far and near. Cambridge closing down (that wireless fever, again). See you all at the 
Birthday Festival; those I don’t, herewith hearty Christmas greetings, and may the true Toc H 
spirit abound in alland throughall of us. Good-night, everybody ! O. W. T. W. 


CANTERBURY. The official opening of the rooms in Canterbury marks yet one further step 
forward in the history of Toc H in this part of the world. The event took place on Tuesday, 
November 6, for which occasion the rooms had been quite tastefully decorated. A jolly crowd 
turned up, among our guests being Dr. Bickerstcth, Canon Burnside, with three members of S. 
Edmund’s School, Mr. Latter and Rev. Mayne, with several Toconians from the King’s School, 
Col. Baynes and out old friend “ Turkey,” the Most Hon. Secretary for Maidstone. We were most 
fortunate in getting Tubby and Harry Ellison (other Branches please note, no epithet is required to 
the latter’s name), thanks to Archic’s gentle persuading ways. After a short Service and Lighting of 
Lamp, when Tubby gave us some “pie jaw,” and for which we are truly grateful, Doorbell, our 
Chairman, declared the rooms open. Harry Ellison’s talk was extremely helpful, and the Branch 
would wish to express their sincere thanks for his words of encouragement and counsel. How the 
Lamp we hold came into our keeping was told by Col. Talbot, of the Cavalry Club, which gave the 
Lamp. Good 9/4 Dusty (epithet admissible) had prepared a first-rate supper, notwithstanding the 
implication by “ Tiger’s ” song that a hatchet was required to cut his rolls. “ Turkey ” very ably 
referred to the likeness of the rooms to the “ Old House”? at Pop. Fluff, our Hon. Secretary, 
was, unfortunately, unable to be with us, owing to illness. His absence was keenly felt by all. 
A Grand Concert was arranged for the following night, and our thanks are due to those responsible, 
especially Johnny, for the splendid results both from a financial and a propaganda point of view, 
for which latter success we have to thank Tubby chiefly because of his splendid talk at half-time. 
Our thanks are also due to the artistes who came forward and gave their services and to Mr. 
Soames for his able work as accompanist. Pro TEM. 


CARDIFF. The opening event of interest in the November programme was the Armistice 
Celebration on November 11. Padre Clarke invited the Branch members to St. Dyfrig’s Church, 
both to the morning service and his special afternoon Armistice Service. Before the two minutes’ 
silence at eleven, the Toc H Lamp was lit by Wilce. An exceptionally successful meeting took place 
in the afternoon when the Padre expounded the principles of Toc H to the members of the G.P.O. 
Staff and others who were present. The Branch was proud to have Barclay Baron on November rg. 
A supper, which was a mixed gathering, was held to celebrate the occasion. We have some really 
useful new members as a result of his address—thus proving that the meeting was a huge success. 
When this appears in print we hope to have held our fitst Jumble Sale. On Saturday, December 1, 
the venture is to be made. The fellows are all enthusiasm. In this again the Padre is giving invalu- 
able help by supplying sale-room and keen buyers. To raise further funds a whist drive is being 
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arranged for December 14, at St. Dyfrig’s Hall. Another member of the band, Charlie Werry, has 
entered irto the realms of matrimony. IIe became famous as Captain of the cricket team during the 
past season. Best of luck to them both. A little “ After-Care ”? work is a new duty with which the 
Branch has just been supplicd. It will be worked in conjunction with the Secretary of the local 
Boys’ Club, to which we have been able to render some little service during the past. Cardiff hopes 
to be well represented at the Birthday Party. Many are eagerly looking forward to meeting 
Tochonites from all quarters. BAN G: 


COLCHESTER. Bubbling over with the spirit of youth and hope, “ ‘Tubby ” came to Colchester 
for the O@ober campaign week-end and literally took the stronghold of the Trinobantes (50 B.c.) 
by storm, not only heartening thereby the comparatively youthful Branch, but leaving an indelible 
impression in an ancient garrison town that has always had a warm place for warriors past and 
present. Of incidents we had a few— Tubby ” preferring bread and cheese to dainties at a gather- 
ing of the clan with the Mayor and General Towsey ; “ Tubby ” romping with the “ bully-bully 
sergeant ” after the Town Hall meeting ; “ Tubby ” chumming up with the men and youths of St. 
George’s Club ; “‘ Tubby ” late for afternoon service after a desperate cflort to ect away from the 
before-mentioned club ; ‘f Tubby ” in time fora pulpit oration, much to the relief of the officiating 
clergyman and the Toc H boys ina big congregation ; a rainstorm which signally failed to stop the 
Stream of visitors to hear the Padre, and other things typically ‘‘ Tubby ” and therefore forgivable. 
Asa forerunner tothe Act of Remembrance on November 11,“ Tubby “at Colchester was perhaps 
unwittingly appropriate, for his story of the birth of the movement, hitherto untold in this, the oldest 
known town in these realms, is inevitably linked up with the duty of Remembrance, and the Mayor, 
in a speech of appreciation of the ideals of Toc H, touched the right note when he enlarged upon 
“ Tubby’s ” reference to the “ teams of men ” seeking to fashion out a new socicty that would fill 
the gap occasioned by a million dead and make England a place such as the dead hoped it would 
become. The Mayor said he saw a great field that could be covered by Toc H, particularly with 
reference, for instance, to the period between the time when the training of a Boy Scout ended, and 
when he became man enough to have settled conviétions. General Towsey (with his bluffand hearty 
personality and war reminiscences), Canon Brunwin-Hales, Rev. John Evans, the Branch’s Padre 
(Rev. R. H. Jack), and many other good friends, had a part in the week-end, and with the acquire- 
ment of a headquarters, through the good offices of St. George’s Club, and the furnishing acumen of 
Tom Daldy, the boys of Colchester are getting amove on with a vengeance. Secretary Lee Pracd 
has also been indefatigable in arranging a winter programme, from which real good should accrue, 
We have now completed the furnishing of our “ dinky ” little room—colour scheme, orange and 
black—and it is much appreciated by all. We thank most heartily Mr. H. Geoffrey Elwes, the 
Secrctary, and members of St. George’s Club, for kindly giving us the room rent free. This Club isa 
band of happy,smiling and cheering ex-scouts,ctc.,and are our allied pals, and we are most delighted 
to see that some of these Saints have joined our ranks. On Saturday, November 10, our Padre gave 


us 2 most interesting address on the “ Stock Exchange,” and from the questions asked it proved that 
the address was much enjoyed by all. 


COVENTRY. If, as vou read this script, it cometh to pass that upon your cars falls the sound of 
distant rejoicings and music, tabor and shawn, fife and euphonium, you may rest assured that you 
are listening-in to Coventry. Yes, for as the result of an aét of piracy or sagacity on the part of our 
worthy Chairmanand Secretary, we have a room of excecding attractiveness all to our little selves. 
At least, it will be attractive when it is properly garnished with furniture—which will be very 
shortly, for on fanuary 11, we havea “‘ house ” warming. Tubby is to come down in glory, and the 
Bishop of Coventry and the Mayor of our august city, with many other celebrities, will probably be 
present. We have met there five times already, and it will be open every night quite soon. It will be 
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acentre for our activities, and our propaganda work will be facilitated. And the address, 24 Bishops 
Mansions, Bishop Street. Sounds quite episcopal, doesn’t it ? It will give a great impetus to our 
work, which is growing every day, for we have aims far above being a self-admiration society. 
What is morc, the room has a very excellent chimney-piece against which it is the custom of our job- 
master to lean and point his pipe at us as he issues commands to be fulfilled. Five new members 
were admitted at our last mecting, and we have many more coming along. With regard to a street 
sign drawing attention to our headquarters, a suggestion to the eftect that a member be suspended 
without, for some reason or other, fell to the ground. So there is to be a Lamp instead. Important 
business was transaéted at the last committce meeting, of which more anon. We have, however, 
appointed as treasurer a horrible grasping individual who looks like being worth his weight in 
gold, though, like Alexander the Coppersmith, he deals mainly in base metals. Dotty. 


DEWSBURY. The new Baby Group seems to be thriving, and, according to the progress done 
at Our mectings, promises to become a valuable asset to Toc H. We have now about fourteen 
prospective members, a President and Padre, and Í think you will agree soon that we keep moving at 
Dewsbury. We also find plenty of Social Service work to do. We have promised our help for a 
charity affair in the Empire Palace on December 1, which the local Rotary are giving ; we are 
helping at the Poor Children’s Christmas Breakfast, and we are under orders to take over a Boys’ 
Club and Institute at Batley Carr, owing to the responsible people being short of help. Then we 
have a big funétion of our own on November 30, so you will sec we are up to the neck in it, and 
in conneétion with our event, I might say that the help, sympathy and generosity of the people of 
Dewsbury has been beyond our greatest expectations, which alone augurs well for Toc H in Dews- 
bury. On Oétober 25, we had a visit from Grantibus, but owing to the heavy deluge of rain, we had 
nota great turn-up, butGrantibus opened our eyes on many points, and we arc all looking forward 
to his next visit. On November 11 the Group accompanied the Mayor and Corporation to Divine 
Service and Armistice celebrations. On November 24, three of us journeyed to Huddersfield for 
their Birthday Festival, and what pleasant memories we brought away with us. Birkmire was in 
fine trim and delighted us all with his wit and eloquence. We are all looking forward to his visit 
to Dewsbury. The Group have been very fortunate in securing the services of Dr. R. J. Merson, a 
brilliant young doétor and ex-officer, as President. We have also appointed the Lieut.-Col. Rev. D. 
Tait Patterson as Padre, so you will see we are on the move here. We are looking forward to 
December 15, when we hope to make more new friends and renew our acquaintances with old ones. 
We trust we shall not be long ere we are made a Branch, and so qualify for a Lamp of Maintenance. 


{Ge 


DURHAM. After its long summer hibernation, the Durham Branch woke up. Early in the term 
we rubbed our eyes and hada business meeting ; then Brocklehurst of Mark VII arrived, and we sat 
up and took nourishment. November 10 found us as lively as crickets, for there was much to be 
done. We Started off well with a celebration in University College Chapel, then a corporate break- 
fastin Hall. Fora few days before, the Secretary had been laying his plans for an attack on the pockets 
of unfortunate ’Varsity people, with the result that very few gownsmen were wandering around 
loose without a Flanders Poppy displayed somewhere, for be it known unto you that Toc H had 
taken on to itself the task of helping the British Legion and Earl Haig’s Fund in the ’Varsity. Also 
we hada bright idea, we would keep the 1oth ina proper sort of way by inviting the scattered groups 
and stray members of Toc H in Durham County to visit their Cathedra! City under the auspices of 
Toc H, and have a look at a Lamp of Maintenance, for Durham is the only full-blown Branch in the 
far North. They rolled up well, a few stalwarts from Hartlepool headed by their Secretary, our own 
Rural Distri& Secretary from a Durham mining village, and members from most parts of the 
county, After tea came Grand Light, and then we got various people, as different in outlook as 
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possible, to stand on the hearthrug and talk about Toc H and what it could do in their line. Imme- 
diately after the mecting we colleéted a band of’ Varsity members, armed them with colleéting boxes, 
and descended on the piéture theatres to extort mote money for the Legion; a procecding in 
which we were very successful. Now, alas, the double blight of exams. and training having fallen 
upon us, so we must, perforce, draw in our horns fora while ; however—we'’re still in the land of the 
living. Bungo! MICHAEL. 


FARNHAM. We do not figure greatly in the news, but we are pegging along, and do occasion- 
ally have exciting times, such as when we took up a large party of boys to do ““Lunnon,” and we did 
it, too. What a programme ! We cnded up by all sitting along the kerbstone in Oxford Street dead 
tired. A policeman suggested we should soon be dead indeed if we did not sit in a less perilous 
spot, so we sat, then, on the escalator stairs, much to the annoyance of the Tube officials. We 
arrived back safely, having only lost three boys and all our money. G. A. A 


HALIFAX: MARK XIf. We are now, I am pleased to say, “ At Home” with Warden 
(“ Chips ”’) and Family ready to receive anyone who cares to call. We can now put up, with com- 
fort, sixteen for a short period, and hope soon to be able to sleep another eight. Hearty congratu- 
lations to Leicester on bagging Mark XI. May it be a further aid in the attainment of our Toc H 
ideals : Service and Fellowship. You only beat us by a day for that “ NI” ! Three cheers for you. 
During O@ober, besides Housing Affairs, we had a meeting on October 17 to “ initiate ” pro- 
bationers into full membership. Very regretfully we had to accept the resignation of Padre Selwyn, 
owing to the heavy cares of his parochial work. We have much to thank him for in his quiet work 
with us in Halifax. On O@ober 31 Mr. C. Rothwell, a local member of the “ Proportional Repre- 
sentation Society,” gave us a most interesting account of the present Parliamentary system and of the 
plans of “ P.R.” to remedy it, which provoked a keen discussion. Asa result of Pat’s last visit, our 
September Camp, and several talks with the President of the Halifax Scouts, we have started a 
Rover Troop with “ Chips ”—a Scouter of fifteen years’ experience—-as Rover Mate, and a Den 
at Mark XII already quite busy and promising to be very useful. AVEC ’EM. 


HARTLEPOOLS. OurGroup here is thriving, and though our meetings showqualityratherthan 
quantity, we have great hopes. We have had two gucét nights this winter, the visitors being the 
Local Police Court Missioner and Mr. D. Anderson. The Missioner gave usa very full story of his 
work and concluded his remarks by saying that it was only to such an Association as Toc H that he 
could give details of his job without impairing its uscfulness. He said Toc H could help the Police 
Court Mission by persevering in the Boys’ Clubs and sending gifts of clothing and boots. Mr. 
Anderson, of S. Shields Group, spoke about the Toc H Pilgrimage to Oberammergau. 
AlthoughMr. Anderson had a poor attendance, his visit was of importance to us, for his enthusiasm 
as a Foundation Member of Toc H did us a world of good. At the invitation of the Durham Branch 
we went over to the Castle on Poppy Day and joined in the ceremony of Grand Light. We made 


friends, and learnt much. Our members are assisting in a Boys’ Club and hope soon to be in touch 
with the Local Scouts. Heya E; 


LEWISHAM. The new baby has already shed its long clothes, and is sitting up and taking notice. 
We met for the first time on Oftober 23, a little party of fifteen in the room under St. Mark’s Church, 
Lewisham. Barkis and D. S. Paterson gave us very excellent kicking-off speeches, and we decided 
to fire away. The second meeting was a Still greater success, for, although we had only met each 
other once before, the real Toc H spirit was there, and we might have known each other all our lives. 
The Vicar of St. Mark’s, Noël Mellish, V.C., who is a member of the Group, gave a jolly interesting 
talk on his recent mission in India. The third meeting, which was also under St. Mark’s, was on 
November z0. H. W. Ryan, one of the most recent recruits, offered us a room, temporarily, over his 
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wireless shop, so our next meeting will be there. He will talk on Wireless. Several meetings with 
regard to making Toc H known are coming of. Barkis will speak at the loca] Y.M.C.A. on 
January 20. Also meetings will be held at the Scout Officers’ Association, the East Lewisham cx- 
Service Club, and one or two other things are arranged. W. F. Cross, who is well known at Mark 
VIL, is one of our most a&tive members. McNas. 


LIVERPOOL. The Editor was right when, in last month’s JouRNAL, he headed his paragraph 
re the reception of contributions up to the last day of the month, “‘ Good News for Contributors.” 
But why that should be so is a problem. The fixed date usually finds the scribe taking up his pen on 
the last possible day with onc eye on the clock ; and he blesses the man who placed a Post Office 
Letter Box near to his door (if there is one). However, we will still try to be up to time. The 
Liverpool Branch was much refreshed by the visit of Barkis, during which he told us the news and 
aspirations of Toc H at the present time. Hce led us to look ahead to the time when Toc H would 
be a power in the land and able to make its voice heard in no uncertain and ineffe€tual manner. We 
have discovered one, B. H. Hayward Browne, who asa Padre in France knew the Old House. So 
far his aétivitics in the Mersey Mission to Seamen have prevented our giving him the right hand of 
fellowship in the flesh. We learn from the local Press that he has been out on the Mission’s boat 
“Good Cheer” with literature for the men on the Lightships. He found the troubled waters a 
handicap, but his efforts met with some success. At one of our meetings, as a change from the usual 
coffee and buns, we hada “ Hot Pot.” Amongst our guests were some less fortunate brethren of the 
Neckcloth Brigade. They were made heartily welcome, and thoroughly enjoyed themselves. The 
supper was followed by a sing-song at which some sang, but the majority of us made a joyful noise. 
The first Armistice Day, on a Sunday, was marked by a special service for members in our meeting- 
room at 8.45 p.m. In his address the Hon. Padre reminded us of the ideals which Toc H has in view. 
The new Bishop of Liverpool (Dr. A. A. David) has ‘‘ gladly and gratefully accepted ” our invita- 
tion to be one of the Vice-Presidents of Toc H in Liverpool. Needless to say this gives us great 
pleasure. The best of wishes for the Birthday Party. The Branch hopes to have its representatives 
there. Those who cannot go will look eagerly for the Press reports, but especially to the JOURNAL, 
which, in our opinion, in every number, devoid of lumber, gets better and better and better! The 
Branch wishes the whole of Toc Ha Happy Christmas and a year of increased usefulness in 1924. 

N. S. K. 


LONDON : MARK III. Though we haven’t rushed into print, the smallest of the London 
Branches organised this year has been far from idle. In addition to lots of Club and Scout work put 
in by members young and old, several excellent Guest Nights have been held. For the first, 
on October 9, we hired the hall in which the St. John’s Boys’ Club meets for an address by Mr. 
George Isaacs, a well-known Trade Union leader, who has twice been Mayor of Southwark. Mr. 
Isaacs gave a most inspiring address on “ The Need for Social Improvement,” and made many sug- 
gestions for voluntary work in South London. On November 13, Mr. E. T. Campbell, L.C.C., Con- 
servative Candidate for N.W. Camberwell, enlightened and amused us on “The Work of the 
L.C.C.,”’ and on November 27, Captain Leonard Green, of The Howard League for Prison Reform, 
told us, with sympathy and sense, of “ Prisons and Prisoners: their Cause and Cure.” We are most 
grateful to all these honoured guests, who have started what is going to bea series of talks on many 
varied subjects of social importance. Will all members of Toc H keep an cye on Mark III fixtures, 
and remember that Mark III is the most easily reached of the London Houses, and that the welcome 
awaiting them is second to none ? We all regret that pressure of Scout work has compelled W. S. 
Phelp to resign the Wardenship; but he will remain in the House when Malcolm Arnott takes over 
on December r. H. 
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LONDON: MARK VII. Branch Scouting was, we hope, given an impetus by the visit of P. 
Power, Wolf Cub Commissioner from Scout Headquarters, to Mark VII on November 5. He out- 
lined the aims of Cubbing, and explained its methods of training and its relationship to Scouts and 
Rovers. At the end of his talk he took command of the lively audience as a Cubmaster, and formed 
a Wolf Cub Pack, whose yelling of the “ Grand How! ” and the promise to “ D.O.B. ? made the 
house tremble, Several Branch Scouts took part in the Marylebone Parade on November 17, 
when 357 boys of the district attended the presentation of the Chicf Scout’s Warrants to their 
“elder brothers.” In these brief notes it is not possible to print an extensive report of all our guest 
nights, but we must place on record our thanks to F. J. Adkins for his very interesting talk on that 
ever-fascinating theme, the theatre ; and to W. B. Elliot, of the White Cross League, who initiated 
a discussion of that sordid side of life in the great cities which is such a menace to social welfare. 
On November 2 we were fortunate in having as our guest Dr. S. W. Phoon, of the University of 
Hong Kong. Dr. Phoon gave a first-rate talk about the conditions and habits of modern China 
contrasted with those of England. There was in the Chinaman, he said, a great sense of family 
spirit and a love of peace with which he was not usually credited. The present period of unrest was 
mainly due to the lack of strong leaders. The conditions under which women lived were gradually 
improving and Christianity was gaining ground largely as a result of the splendid work of the native 
missionaries. A concert in aid of the Rhyl Strect Old Boys’ Club is to be held at the Rhyl Street 
Schools, Kentish Town, on December 14. Tickets (sixpence and upwards) can be obtained from 
the Jobmaster, who hopes for a generous response in order that the debt which the Club has in- 
curred may be paid. M. A, e J. W. A. 


NORWICH. Cheerio, everybody ! The question of applying for Branch status was discussed at 
Jength on November 7. Opinion was found to be divided, and we decided that we have not indi- 
vidually sufficient “ jobs ” on hand, and the Group as a body cannot honestly yet claim to have 
sufficient work to its credit to apply for Branch status. J should have mentioned that the difficulty of 
choosing a Chairman for the meeting was got over by applying the alphabetical principle, and so it 
fell to Scout Coe to All the chair and the job; this he did in the scout spirit of willingness and 
cheerfulness. While though not a€tually expressing it, the mecting also obviously felt that while 
the Group can be aptly compared with an undeveloped diamond mine containing diamonds of 
varying degrees of brilliancy, cach one anxious to be dug out and made to shine—according to his 
light, it also rather felt that the public of Norwich was mostly unaware of this mince in their midst, 
and that among ourselves the individual digging out of the jewels was not going on with sufficient 
energy. Various plans for remedying the defect were discussed ; but secrets must not be given 
away, and we hope shortly to be able to say, as Taunton reported in the November JOURNAL, 
“ We are now fifteen strong and a/l engaged in service of some kind.™ Habitual readers of the usu- 
ally coherent reports of the Norwich Group will be shocked at the above disjointed remarks ; but 
truth is our really clever member has appropriately “ gone up ” to Oxford, or Cambridge is it ? 
I refer, of course, to Oxbury, but before going he did not let the Group down by not temporarily 
giving his job of sending in these reports to the WRITER. 


OXFORD. It is ages since we, our thoughts and doings, appeared in print before the world. 
But this is not due, we hasten to add, to any exclusive pride, nor even to our enervating climate. It 
is duc in particular to our Constitution, according to which our Executive changes nearly every 
year, and to the booms and slumps generally of a branch at least two-thirds of which is composed 
of ’Varsity men. There is a growing feeling here that the Oxford Branch is giving a totally false 
impression to Toc H at large. There is great enthusiasm. We have excellent meetings—Gcorge 
Moore, Barkis, F. G. Mercer and G. S. Rider will testify to our enthusiastic reception of them and 
their talks on Scouting, Toc H Illuétrated History, the 1.C.F., and general welfare work on the , 
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L.M.S. Railway. A vote of censure is our only possible reply to those who have rendered December 
6a night on which we cannot ask Alec Fraser to address those few who are not proteéting Free 
Trade. In fa&t, much is talked about, and a certain amount is done—but only a certain amount. 
Now this is not a confession of weakness, or anything to be ashamed of, it is merely inevitable. 
This term we can point to activities on the part of the Dramatic Company and the Concert Party, to 
assistance given to clubs in and around Oxford, to the formation of a Rover Troop of some fifty 
members whose ultimate aim in life is illustrated by the énfaci/ity with which they tie many “ gran- 
nics,” to the regular wheeling for some four miles of spinal cases to all the worthy football matches 

within reach, and last, but not least, to the first casc in known history where a man who, through 

the cfforts of a never-tired member, went straight from Oxford Jail to a job. Not so bad, you will 

say ; but not so good when you hear the numbers we have—some 320. The truth is that so many of 
them are here but half the year, and available for work only about two per cent. of that time, and so 

we fall back on the reply that most of their work is in the Vac. But the city members, few in 

number, are staunch in spirit, and our main endeavour is now to strengthen their number. In the 

meantime we are a “ mole” branch, introducing some fifty new men to Toc H each year, whose 

underground work we know not till suddenly a wee vesuvius some miles away testifies to the work 

of an unscen yet believing Tocaitcher. 


PORTSMOUTH. This Branch bows its way for the first time into the Toc H Journar. At last 
we are able to say we are running on a sound basis. It may appear strange that “‘ Pompey ” should 
have found it so difficult to get running, especially when one remembers that Portsmouth had, 
perhaps, more to do with the beginning of Toc H than a casual observer would believe. Our greatest 
difficulty, I think, has been that most of our members were so deep in the work of Scouts, Clubs, 
Sunday Schools, ete., that their attendances at Branch Meetings were irregular, and things seemed 
to be hanging fire. Now most difficulties have been cleared out of the way, thanks being due to our 
“away” and “college ” members, who, having gained experience in other Branches, have, during 
the vac., succeeded in placing their Home Branch on sure ground. We can now boast ofa club room, 
St. Cross Hall, where we meet fortnightly on Tuesdays. We have already had several very happy 
and instructive Guest Nights, especially on the occasions when Mr. C. E. Matthews, J.P., and Mr. 
Harding, M.A., from Canada, were our guests, one speaking to us on “ Fair Play for Pensioners,” 
and the other on “ Social and Political Conditions of Canada at the Present Time.” Armistice Day 
was the greatest day in the life of the Branch at Portsmouth. Twenty-five Anglican members met 
at St. James’, Milton, for Corporate Communion in the morning, while, after Evensong, members 
came from all parts of the town with their friends to meet together at a half-hour Prayer meeting 
and Service in memory of our brothers who have gone before. The Rev. D. Legg (who is our acting 
Chaplain) spoke to us in simple words and recalled to the minds of some of our members the 
Chapel of the old place in Pop., from which went out such unending streams of love. He spoke of 
the necessity of an abundancy of love expressed in unselfish service, to ‘‘ make the world a better 
place and life a worthier thing.” Later in the month we shall be honoured by the company of Padre 
Meade, from Southampton, who is going to buck us up witha helpful talk. Meanwhile, the question 
of the local Christmas reunion is looming up, and once more we hope to see Tubby coming home to 
his old show. S. G. D. 


SHEFFIELD: MARK VIII. Keeps moving and has succeeded is securing some remarkable 
speakers once a fortnight right through the winter session. These include the Director of Educa- 
tion, the Head of the Tramways, the Medical Officer of Health, the Scout Commissioner for Yorks, 
the Police Court Missionary, the City Architeét and others. Preparations for our Monster Bazaar 
go forward steadily, and we hope to raise our £2,000 bya great effort. Rotherham will, I hope, join 
us in this undertaking. Our second annual meeting has just taken place, and we have elected R. W. 
Matthews, the ex-Master-Cutler, as our President for the year. The Birthday Party contingent 
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should number a dozen, if all goes well. Our own Christmas Party will ke on December 27. Work 
also goes steadily forward, and we believe that all our members are carrying out their Social Service 
pledge. A Corporate Service in the Cathedral has been fixed for January 24, and we are hosts to the 
Northern Conference on January 26 and 27. The Draft Programme will be found elsewhere (sub- 
ject to changes), Will all brethren note that every Wednesday is a Guest Night * 


SLEAFORD. A successful Social Evening was held in the Church Room, on October 18, in aid 
of Branch Funds. A musical programme with an interval for refreshments was followed by com- 
petitions and games. Everyone enjoyed themsclves and we have received frequent inquiries as to 
the date of the next one. At the invitation of the newly-formed Lincoln Group we went over on 
October 27. After Grand Light and the formal initiation of several Lincoln members, the two 
Branches fraternised quietly but successfully. The Lamp was lit at 10 a.m. on Armistice Day and 
left burning. We then joined the procession to the War Memorial for the united service. After 
laying a wreath at the Memorial we motored to Cranwell at the invitation of Padre Keymer to the 
Service of Remembrance there. Unfortunately for us the Padre has now left Cranwell to take up 
the duties of Vicar of Farnborough. Weare sorry to lose him, but wish him every success in hisnew 
sphere. R. B. 

SPEN VALLEY. The boys of this quarter have not much to report this month. Various little 
jobs that members run as individuals are still being carried on, and for the time being great jobs, rc- 
quiring the largest possible number of members, had better be given a rest. Our “ Baby Group” is 
shouting somewhat; it is booked for its “‘ debut,” on the 30th. Spen Valley are up to the neck 
in any help they can give, also very grateful for the way local neighbour Branches have rolled up, 
etc., lately. Toc H spirit has one steady pace for growth, no matter how rapid it seems to ‘ catch 
on.” Weare looking forward to the 15th. We shall have some representatives somehow. Also 
please note our Annual Dinner some time next month. Shall be glad to have neighbour brothers 
with us. We shall be represented all right at Sheffield in January. Congratulations to Salford and 
Halifax for Marks obtained. They have done splendidly. Sorry to say Mellor is still indisposed; 
the probability of his missing the Birthday is really painful to us all. Various stalwarts of Toc H 
called in at the hospital. It was one long stream. Esses Vic. 


WIMBORNE. On Armistice Day the United Service was held in the grand old Minster, and 
amongst the 1,300 people of all thoughts and creeds, our small band of Toc H members were present. 
The British Legion presented their memorial wreath, and our wreath was placed on the right. I 
walked round the War Memorial later on, and heard many people say, “ Whatis it? Who is Toc H?” 
proving that there is work todo. We hada record Guest Night on the 13th. Twenty-cight men 
opened fire on the buns and coffee, including Padre Meade, from Mark V, and Mr. B. Levett. We 
welcomed them as two of our oldest and best friends, and our President hopes it will not be long 
before they come again. One of our new members gave us the promised paper—* Labour’s 
Challenge to the Churches.” Padre Meade took up the challenge with promptitude, followed by 
members and visitors in open discussion, and our unappointed Padre, Vicar Keith, gathered up 
the pros and cons, and, with great sympathy for the rea/ poor of Labour, made a wonderful defence of 
the Established Church. I must tell all the readers of our JourNax what the last words declared by the 
member who read the paper were. He said that no other institution in the world could have reccived 
such a challenge with such brotherly consideration or more outspoken criticism and real sympathy 
on such a controversial subjeét than Toc H, and although a new member himself, he hoped all 
visitors would join up and prove “that in slow and sure wold Darzet”? we could hold our Lamp 
as high as the mighty cities, and that our Ideals would be the means of helping the Churches “in 
the largest sense ” to answer the very challenge that he had that night given. We ended with Toc H 


prayer. During the month Padre Drury made us the first of what we hope will be many visits. 
G. M. L. 
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Mark I.—23 Queen’s Gate Gardens, S.W.7 


TOC H 


Mark VII.—15 Fitzroy Square, London, W.1 


5 I.—(Canada) 11 Kennedy St., Winnipeg »  VIIH.—Christ Church Road, Sheffield 

$ II.—123 St. George’s Square, S.W.1 z 1X.—29 St. Paul's Road, Clifton 
HI.—148 York Road, London, S.E.1 a X.—Clarendon House, Hull 
1V.—Gartness, Victoria Park, Manchester S XI.—44 Princess Road, Leicester 


a V.—tThe Firs, Bassett, Southampton 
35 VI.—71 Newhall Street, Birmingham 


»  NIf.—Shaw Royd, Halifax, Yorks 
Toc H.—Redville, Swindon 


Branches 


(The numbers in brackets refer to the order of foundation) 


Branch 
ALDERSHOT (39) 
BARNE?r (10) 
BIRMINGHAM (17) 
BLACKBURN (42) 
BRADFORD (19) 
BRIGHTON (20) 
BRISTOL (9) 
CAMBRIDGE (4) 


CANTERBURY (35) 
CARDIFF (21) 
CHELTENHAM (2) 
COVENTRY (24) 
COLCHESTER (26) 
Dersiwe & District (12) 
Denby (33) 
Dunnam (14) 
EDINBURGH (3) 
EXETER (11) 
TFARNHAM (30) 
Grascow (23) 
HALIFAX (31) 
HERTFORD (37) 
TIUDDERSFIELD (40) 
Wut (38) 

ILFORD (47) 


Le 
LINCOLN (53) 
LIVERPOOL (18) 
Lonpon (1) 


A. Mark Í. 

B. Mark II. 

C. Mark III. 
D. Mark VII. 
E. Bermondsey. 
F. Shadwell. 
G. Kennington. 


MAIDSTONE (5) 
MANCHESTER (3) 
MIDDLESBROUGH (29) 
MONTREAL (55) 
NORTHAMPTON (34) 
NORTH STAFFORDSHIRE (32) 
NORTHWICH (44) 

Oxrorb (7) 


PORTSMOUTH (15) 
ROTHERHAM (52) 
SALFORD (54) 
SHEFFIELD (16) 
SLEAFORD (36) 
SOUTHAMPTON (25) 


Secretary 
H. W. Sandy, 52 Park Road. 
W. H. Nicklin, 2 Station Terrace, New Barnet. 
F. H. Cureton, Mark VI, 71 Newhall Street. 
E. A. Riley, Woodland Crest, Queen’s Park. 
A. E. Simpson, 209 Parkside Road, West Bowling. 
T. H. Flynn, The College, Brighton. 
Rev. H. J. Hawkins, 34 Clifton Park Road. 
O. W. T. Wing, 10 Storey’s Way (General Secretary). 
E. P. Clare, St. Catherine’s College (Assistant ? Varsity Secretary). 
E. F. Ludman, 38 Riverside (Assistant Town Secretary). 
P. N. Sergeaunt, 12 St. Lawrence Villas. 
B. Walwyn Jones, 31 Despenser Street. 
E. C. Gardner, The Cabin, Prestbury, Glos. 
C. Darke, 11 Clara Street. 
W. L. Praed, The Gables, E. Stockwell Street. 
J. E. Griffiths, 76 Ash Grove, Shotton. 
A. G. Grime, The School, Derby 
M. O. Galley, University College 


W. G. Michelmore, 18 Cathedral Yard. 

G. A. Hale, 3 Town Hall Buildings. 

D. C. Morris, 13 Gibson Street, Hillhead. 

H. Whithain, 30 Holdsworth Road, Holmfield. 
W. C. Hunt, 39 Port Vale. 

H. Woodcock, c/o Taylor & Jones, Ltd., Honley. 
J. H. Parkinson, Mark X, Clarendon Road. 

L. P. Newson, 45 Windsor Road. 

T. A. Corley, 2 Park Lane. 

Rev. H. F. Sawbridge, Mark XI, 44 Princess Road. 
E. Goodacre, rr Laceby Street. 

K. C. Barfield, 16 Rutland Avenue, Sefton Park. 


G. R. Tamplin, 23 Queen’s Gate Gardens, S.W.7. 
G. S. Dunkley, 123 St. George’s Square, S.W.1. 

F. H. Flower, 148 York Road, S.E.1. 

J. C. Wilton-Anstey, 10 Nevern Road, S.W.5. 

'T. Angliss, 9 Grange Road, S.E.1. 

J. F. Shaw, 9 Bayley Street, Bedford Square, W.C.1. 


H.R. Morris, Turkey Cottage, Ashford Road. 
A. Foster, Mark 1V, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park. 

W. C. England, 20 Bylands Street. 

W. H. B. Roberts, 335 Coristine Buildings. 

J. W. Hudson, 160 Cedar Road. 

S. H. FitzJohn, 197 Campbell Road, Stoke-on-Trent. 

V. A. Boyd, The Beeches, Whitegate. 

G. W. Clarkson, New College (Gen. Secretary). 

G. P. Fisher, Christ Church (Assistant Varsity Secretary). 
A. J. Cross, 24 Paradise Square (Assistant Town Secretary). 
S. G. Davies, 65 St. Mary’s Road. 

A. Meakin, 50 Milton Road. 

C. P. Hampson, Wentworth, Ellesmere Park, Eccles. 

W. B. Ball, 2 Victoria Flats, Glossop Road. 

R. Broughton, 61 North Road. 

Rev. L. G. Meade, Mark V, Bassett. 
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Branches—continued 


SpPEN VALLEY (22) H. C. Mellor, 5 Highgate Terrace, Highgate Road, Dewsbury. 
STOCKPORT (43) W. Greaves, 44 Brinksway. 

SWINDON (6) T. L. Whipp, 226 Ferndale Road. 

TAUNTON (61) W. R. Goodman, 11 Elm Grove. 

'TUNBRIDGE WELLS (48) S. V. Berwick, 251 Upper Grosvenor Road. 

WINDERMERE (49) J. W. Longmire, The Sycamores. 

WOLVERTON (13) W. T. C. Holloway, 183 Church Street. 

WORTHING (45) G. S. Kerswell, 78 Montague Street. 

CaNaDA— WINNIPEG (28) A.W. Lee, Mark I (C), 11 Kennedy Street. 


S. America-—-Burnos Aires (50) M. Pulbrook, Depto de Electricidad, Florida 783. 
Groups and Correspondents 


Group Secretary 
BOURNEMOUTH A. E. Gorman, 11 Seamoor Road, Westbourne. 
DEWSBURY J. Gibson, 11 Barber Strect. 
GATESHEAD C. Kennedy Moore, 4 Ravensworth Terrace. 
GooLE C. S. Hinsley, 53 Henry Street. 
GOSPORT H. E. Marston, 25 San Diego Road. 
GRANTHAM G. R. Pacey, 17 Union Street. 
HARTLEPOOL H. V. Lund, The Clifte, Seaton Carew. 
IKENSWORTH R. W. Tomlin, Lynch Hill, Kensworth, near Dunstable. 
LEWISHAM W. McN. Bradshaw, Lewisham Park School, 5.1.13. 
NEWCASTLE K. I. Aspinall, rr Nesham Street. 
NORWICH W. W. Pearson, 8 Orford Hill. 
READING S. W. Brown, Leighton Park School. 
SALISBURY C. M. Oswell, Theological College, The Close. 
SOUTH SHIELDS D. C. Anderson, 40 Garwood Street. 
WIMBORNE C. W. Yard, 2 Station Road. 
WOLVERHAMPTON Rev. M. J. Hall, 31 Nordley Hill, Wednesfield. 
YARMOUTH A. V. Bean, 60 Wolseley Road, Southdown. 


CANADA AND UNITED STATES 
BritisH CoLtumaia, T. Kirkby, Customs, Port of Huntingdon. 
MonrtreaL, W. H. B. Roberts, 335 Coristine Building. 
SASKATCHEWAN, L. G. Anderson, Y.M.C.A., Saskatoon. 
VANCOUVER, Fred Whitehead, 1141 Hornby Street. 
New York, P. H. Steele, 134 W. Fifty-Eighth Street, N.Y. City. 
PHILADELPHIA, Lewis H. Lukens, junr., 3214 Walnut Street. 


NEWFOUNDLAND, Rev. G. H. Maidment, P.O. Box 6, Bonne Bay. 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA, R. G. Threadgold, 17 Henley Beach Road, Mile End. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA, C. P. Palmer, “ Sunnyside,” Maida Vale, via Guildford. 

New Soutu Wa es, Basil W. Riley, Fulloona, Burwood, Sydney. 

QueensLanp, T. Arkell, Hall Street, Aderley, Brisbane. 

Victoria, Glen L. Beebe, 39 Herbert Street, Albert Park, Melbourne. 

New ZEaALanD, F. D. Hart, c/o W. E. Barnard, P.O. Box 35, Helensville; J. R. Perston, Seatown Heights, 
Wellington. 

Sourn AFRICA, Col. J. A. Methuen, D.S.O., Umtali, Southern Rhodesia; H. V. Oldfield, St. Francis 
Mission, Selukwe, Rhodesia. 

Britisn Wesr AFRICA, F. Whale, c/o G. Bullivant & Co., Box 144, Lagos. 

Britis Easr AFRICA, T. M. W. Sheppard, Mau, G.P.O., near Nairobi, Kinia Province; C. L. L. Cole, 
c/o G.P.O., Chindi, Nyassaland. 

Ecypr, H. Knox Shaw, Observatory, Helwan. 

Innia, H. C. Stagg, c/o Macmillan & Co., North Beach Road, Madras; A. McLaren, c/o Duncan Bros. & 
Co., 101 Clive Street, Calcutta; Rev. G. Barne, Lawrence R. M. School, Sanawar, Simla Hills, Punjab. 

Cryton, R. C. Kerr, c/o Colombo Commercial Co., Colombo. 

France, H. H. H. Hawkins, Chateau de Villebon, par Palaiseau (Seine-et-Oise); A. C. Miles, 92 Rue 
Marceau, Le Bouscat, Bordeaux. 

Hone Kona, Professor F. Forster, he University, Hong Kong. 

SHANGHAI, Herbert Chambers, c/o G. McBain, 17 Kiangse Road. 

Japan, Rev. J. G. Waller, Nagaro. j 

Rancoon, R. A. Quinton, Seamen’s Institute, 5 Strand, Rangoon, Burma. z 

Mexico, H. 5. Golding, c/o H. E. Bourchier, Apartado 1477, Mexico City. 

SINGAPORE, R. F. Gunn, Rafes Institution. 

GiBRaLTAaR, H. Lanchester, E.T.C. Mess. 

Matra, C. H. C. Conway, E.1.C. Mess. 

Jamaica, E. A. L. Martyn, Public Works Department, Kingston. 
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